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ä 
TOWN MISTRESS: 
nn So 


Street-Walker. 


by 


N Drury Laue you ftill may find 
Girls which live by their Tails; 
All Females who're to Sport inclin'd, 
When beſt of Trading fails. 
Here tis the Miſtreſs of the Town, 
WA turn up for your fair Half. Crown. 


IL 


Here, - Young and Old in Streets attend, 
At ev*ry Corner pl7; 
The handſome and the ugly blend, 
' Their Fortunes for to try. 


And 


And ev'ry Miſtreſs of the Town, 
Will turn up for the fair Half-Crown, 


III. 


The Servant - Maid, and Madam finc, 
In Hleetſtreet, and the Strand 
All Youths do ſtop to drink ſome Wine, 
*Tis Wine that makes em ſtand. 
And here the Miſtreſs of the Town 
Will ſtrait turn up for Half a Crown. 


IV. 


To Tavern got, near Ten a Clock 
Says Sally what ſhall's do? 
She kiſſes, then pulls up her Smock 
And feels her Gallant too. 
For ſtill the Miſtreſs of the Town, 
Will all things do for Half a Crown. 


V. 


The Ware is now no ſooner ſeen 
And rais'd on Chair or Table, 
Madam lays down, and puts itin ; 
He does what Man is able. 
And this with Miſtreſs of the Town, 
The Rake enjoys for Half a Crown. 


VI- 


( v) 
0 VI. 
But he ſalutes her firſt all o'er, 
Her Lips, her Breaſts, and Eyes; 
Behind he buſſes, and Before, 
Her Breech—and then her Thighs. 
For here the Miſtreſs of the Town, 
Her Breech turns up for fair Half Crown. 


VII. 


As if ſhe were an Angel, he 
Calls her my Life and Dear; 
But cool and backward ſtill is ſhe 
Until his Pence appear. 
And then the Miſtreſs of the Town, 
Will doall for your fair Half Crown. 


VIII. 
In the ſame Place he has his Sport, 
Where Thouſands were before; 
It wants not Juice, you pay dear for't, 
And Thouſands will do more. 
This you've with Miſtreſs of the Town 
Who turns up all for Half a Crown. 


The ſlippꝰry Bliſs then paſt and done, 
His Pockets he pulls out; 


(vt) 
But empty they; his Miſtreſs g0g2 ; 
A Clap he has to boot. 
So ends with Miſtreſs of the Town, 
Alas! Who ſhoves for Half a Crown, 


X. 


Thus dearly all our Youths do pay 
For their imagin'd Pleaſure ; 
Thus vicious paſs their Lives away, 
And ſuffer beyond Meaſure. 
For with the Miſtreſs of the Town, 
ThaTux hoy buy for Half a Crown. 


88 


= 
SPIRIT: 


CUPID” s Apparition. 


2 


——] PON Time, as Fame reports, 
Wen all love Mirth and rural 


vdo, 
— Around the Pole the Dancers gay, 
Proclaim the beauteous Month of My ; 
And Gaity and Love are ſeen 
Through ev'ry Village, ev'ry Green: 
"Twas then that Celis, rambling, found 
Her Swain aſleep upon the Ground ; 
She view'd him o'er from Top to Toe, 
And fain the hidden Joy wou'd know ; 
| B i 


C 
(2) 
She ſigh'd, ſhe long' d the Charm to taſte—- 
At length diſplays young Strephox's Waſte ; 
Tho? nought ſhe finds, the Swain, with Art, 
Beneath had hid what gains a Heart : 
But as ſhe touch'd the Skin hard by, 
Love ſtarted out as from the Sky; 
She ſaw the Apparition good, 
A Spirit was of Fleſh and Blood, 
Then took him to Apartment near, 
Where he ſhould only thus appear; 
And, like a modern skilful Bride, 
This Spirit to dark Room did guide ; 
For Spirits they're confin*d to Night, 
And ſhou'd be ever out of Sight. 


lee eee 
The Lover's Retirement. 
To my Miſireſs. 


ml O yonder Grove let us retire, 
Wl There ſatisfy our Souls Deſire ; 
Len thouſand Kifles PII beſtow, 
Which ſhall a generous Paſſion 
„„ — -» 
"Tis ſofteſt Kiſſes that unpart, 
And make a Paſſageto the Heart; 


The 


(#3) 


The livglong Day we'll ſport and toy, 
At Night the greater Bliſs enjoy, 

My Arms around thy Waſte ſhall twine, 
Thy Taper Limbs encompaſs mine, 8 
And ev'ry Part in Love ſhall join; 

Each fondly ſtruggling to outdo, 

We'll mingle Souls and Bodies too: 

Thy darting Eyes, my Dear, ſhall meet 
With mine, when we each other greet ; 
Thy Coral Lips on mine ſhall preſs, 
Thy heaving Breaſts my Flame increaſe, 
Thoſe Ivory Globes and ſnowy Charms 
Shall make me melt within thy Arms; 

In bliſsful Shades with thee Ill rove, 
Through ev*ry Labyrinth of Love. 
 Neer cloy'd with Heav'nly Joys ſo great, 
Th' Enjoyment dear we'd oft repeat; 
With thee alone I'd not deſpair, 

Nor envy Gods their Venus fair. 
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ELIAS NNE IEEE 


A Love-Song. 


I. 


To her inclin'd, 


The Power of Love we prove; 


With Cupid's Chain 
We ſtrive in vain, 


All Men were born to love. 


II. 
Her Face ſo fine, 
And Shape Divine; 
When Celia rolls ber Eye, 
At ev'ry Dart 
She ſtrikes a Heart, 


When ſhe's unkind we die. 


III. 
Ceaſe, Cælia Dear, 
In Crowds t'appear, 
To wound the Gazers on ; 
Be always kind, 
Or {till confin'd, 
Or the whole World's undone. 


HEN Celia kind, 


3 


ee 


Love and Cupid. 


auty and Love once fell at odds, 
A888 And thus revil'd each other; 
lam, fays Love, one of the Gods, 

But thou wait*ſt on my Mother: 

Thou haſt no Pow'r, Great Fooe can ſee't, 
But what I gave to thee ; 

Nor art thou longer fair or ſweet, 
Than Men acknowledge me. 


Away, fond Boy, then Nu, Cries, 
We know that thou art blind; 

For Men have knowing piercing Eyes, 
My Graces all to find : 

Twas I begot thee, Mortals know, 
And call'd thee blind Deſire; 

I made thy Quiver and thy Bow, 

And Wings to kindle Fire. 


Love 


(6 


Love then in Anger fled, forlorn, 
And thus to Pulcar pray'd, 
That he would tip his Shafts with Scorn, 
To puniſh this fair Maid : 
So Beauty ever ſince hath been 
But courted for an Hour ; 
To love a Day, is now a Sin, 
Againſt God Cypids Pow'r. 


EDDIE 4D 4de 
DP 


The Lover's Battle. 


RITHEE takeaway the Light, 
* Shines too bright, 
Venus Sports ſuit beſt by Night, 
Canopy'd in Bed we being ; 
Feel and ſport, 
Feel and ſport, 
Muſt not be ſeeing. 


Bluſhes 


(7) 


Bluſhes it does cauſe to riſe, 

By thine Eyes, 
Which thy Courage doth m, 
And it adds a Bar to yielding; 
Since that Sport, 


Dark it is, now let us try, 
Flat I lie, 
And thy Vauneing do defy ; 
My Life, *tis fit, if you dare venture, 
Sir, charge home, 
Sir, charge home, 
If that you Enter. 


How now, Foe, at firſt ſo hot, 
Sure you'll not 
Gain the Conqueſt to your Lot; : 
Do your worſt, force me aſunder, 
None ſhall help, 
None ſhall help, 
Though J lie under. 


Well 


(8) 


Well fought, my Foe, ſo thick and true, 
"ls my Due, 
Home I'll ſtrike as well as you; 


O how ev'ry Joint is willing, 


In this Fight, 
In this Fight, 
Till ne'r fear Killing. 


How now, Youngſter, what retreat, 
Are ye beat? 
That you can't maintain the Feat; 
O this War is ſo delighring ! 
Pll but breathe, 
Il but breathe, 
And then to Fighting. 


Prithee come, charge once again, 
Strike amain, 
For our Weapons breed no Pain, 


In this War Tl die a Martyr ; 


If you faint, 
If you faint, 
Pl give you Quarter. | 


* - * > \* — 
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The Viſion of Pleaſure. 


I HE lay all Naked on her Bed; 
And I myſelf lay by; 
No veil nor Curtain there Was 
— ſpread, 
No Covering but I. 
Her Head upon her Shoulder ſeeks 

To lean in careleſs wiſe ; 
All full of Bluſhes are her Cheeks, 

Her Wiſbes in her Eyes. 


The Blood ſtill fluſhing in her Face, 
As on a Meſſage came; 
To ſhew that in another Place, 


| Is meant another Game. 
Her ruddy Lips moiſt, plump, and fair, 
Millions of Kiſſes crown; 


Which ripe, uncropt, hang dangling there, 
And weigh the Branches down. 


1 Her 


(to) 


ier Neck, and Breaſts, that fuel ſo high, 
Wou'd lead Men to deſpair; 

And all the World I wou'd defy, 

For ſuch a Heav'nly Fair: 

Her Thighs, and Belly, ſo compleat, 
To me at firſt were ſhown, 

To've ſeen ſuch Meat, and not have Eat, 
Wou'd anger any Stone. 


Her Knees lay up, but gently bent, 
And all was hollow under; 
As if on eaſy Terms ſhe meant 
Io fall}, unforc'd, aſunder: 
Juſt ſo the Cyprian Queen did lie, 
Expecting in her Bower, 


When too long Sport had kept her Boy 
Beyond his promis'd Hour. 


Dull Clown, quoth ſhe, why doft delay 
The proffer'd Blifs to take ? 

Canſt thou not find the eafy way, 
Similitudes to make? | 

Mad with Delight, in this Extrerhe, 
I threw myſelf about her; 


But, Pox on't | it was all a Dream, 
And ſo 1 lay without her. 


Nature, 


gone, 

be only Clog to Man's Delight, 
® Religion which we doted on, 

And hinder'd Woman's Appetite: 


We now are all let looſe by Fate, 


T' enjoy the Freedom of our Nature; 
We thank the Mercy of the State, 
That lets us thus * the Creature. 


Nuptials are grown but Things of form, 

A Trick to keep a Woman chaſte, 
The Grandees : look upon't with Scorn, 

Their Daughters will not be trait-lace'd : 
No, Ladies, no, you're Man's Delight, 

And Man is. yours; why ſhou'd you be 
Debarr'd, from taking of your Right, 

When &ery Creature is ſet free? 


C2 Hle 


() 


He that Loves moſt hath moſt of Wit, 
And ſhe's moſt lovely that Loves * 


Affection is 2 Love-ſick Fit, | 
In time ris taken, or tis loſt. 

Come Ladies, well enjoy each other, 
The pleaſing Feats of Love rehearſe; 

When one is gone we'll take another, 
And frolick all the Univerſe. 


$85S5I000999900000622068 | 
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be Bottomleſs Pit. 


Pit there is ſo 8 deep, 
That none durſt venture therein 
peep ; 

No Ocean is this Pit, we find, 
Nor Cavern made by Blaſt of Wind; 
No Edeu's Hole, nor Ætna's Lake, 


Nor is it Devil's Arſe in Peak ; 


It is no dang'rous Mouth of Hell, 

But it deſtroys all Youths as well. 

It does not lie nor Eaft nor Neſt, 

Or North or South but where 'tis gueſt ; 
Then 


(13) 
Then here's this wond”rous Pit ?P—irt lies 
Betwixt the fair Belinda's Thighs. 


Advice to Czlia. 


SOD IRGINS think on it, and conſider, 
ES Now fully ripe and fully grown, 

That the ſweeteſt Roſe will wither, 

If not cut as ſoon as blown. 


Fy! Celia, fy! be not fo ſtupid, 
As to lead old Apes in Hell, 

Since there is a little Cupid, 

That can do the Feat ſo well. 


Think not then to Love at leiſure, 
Whatſoe' er grave Matrons talk; 
But now reap the Sweet of Pleaſure, 
Eer it rot upon the Stalk. 


Take 


( «4 ) 

Take Example by thy Mother, « 
When ſhe was in her early Prime; 

If Thou wilt be ſuch another, 
Pierce thy Maidenhead betime. 


Maidens Charms are male for Batliligg, 
As a Uiftitlle to the Dance; 

Or our Needles are for Threading, 

Ass the Ring for tilting Lance. 


e , eee 


DN = 
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— uo more. 


2 W 
EL. well, tis true, 


I now am fall'n in. Love, 
And 'tis with Tou; 
Bur Rill -1 plainly ,, 
Whilſt you're enthron'd by me above, 
You albyaur Art and Poyw'r improve 
To Tyrant. over:me; 
And make, i Flames the, Center of your 


(Scor n, 
Whilſt you rejoice 41 feaſt your Eyes, 
To ſee me thus forlorn. 


| But 


—— — — 


And don't befieve that 1 
Do think your Eyes 

More bright than Stars can be; 
Or that your Face Angels outvies, 
In their Celeſtial Liveries, 
| Tis all but Poetry; 
I would have faid as much by any She 

Thou art not Beauteous of thy ſclf, 

But are't made ſo by me, 


| Though we, like Fools, 
Fathom the Earth and Skies, 
And drain the Schools, 
For Names t'expreſs you by; 
Outraat the loudeſt Hyperboles, 
To dub you Saints and Deities, 
By Cupid's Heraldry : 
You are but Fleſh and Blood as well as Men, 
And when we will ean Mortalize, 
And make you ſo again. 


A 


Strephon 


— — — — — — — 


- B a n - 


2 again * 


I. 
H E N firſt before bright Celia 8 
8 Feet I lay, 
1 I thought i it Hereſy to look aſtray, 
From her Divinity ; 
But now I've let looſe mine Eyes, 
Pm glutted with Variety, 
And fee there are, 
Others as Fair, 
That have Humanity: 
So that her Face can only move, 
And I can Live altho' ſhe cannot Love. 


II. 

That very Charter which hath giv'n her 

T bpow'r, 

To look upon three Servants in an Hour, 

Doth grant the ſame to me ; 
Nature did many Beauties make, 

That Men might at their Pleaſure take; 

And he that's wiſe 
Will take his Choice, 


Ia 


| n 


(7) 
In her whole N urſery; 
As Women have their, Freedom ſo have we, 


For Cupid hath his Court of Equity. 


III. 
Had I gaz'd on her till as heretofore, 
A Conſcience made of Courting more, 
How had I play'd the Sot ? 
I might have done as others do, 
Receiv'd her Scorns, and thank'd her too, 
But now ! ſee, 
There others be, 
Wretched, and know it not; 
He that Confines himſelf when he is Free, 
Builds his own Goal, and buys his Slavery. 


SSS 
ECE DIPPEPE 


The Deſtiny of Love. 


—_ Muſt confeſs I'm grown in Love, 
Tho I did think I never ſhould; 


me” Burt "cis with one dropt from above 


Whom Nature made of fineſt Mould ; 
8 29 


(15) 
So good, ſo fair, fo all Divine, 
I'd quit the World to make her mine. 


Have you not ſeen the Stars retreat, 
When Sol ſalutes our Hemiſphere; 
So ſhrink the Beauties, ſmall and great, 
When Heav'nly Cælia doth appear: 
Were ſhe as cther Women are, 
I ſhow'd not Love her to Deſpair. 


But I cou'd never bear a Mind, 
Willing to bow to common Faces ; 
Nor Confidence enough can find, 
To aim at One fo full of Graces : 
Fortune and Nature did agree 
No Woman ſhou'd be fit for me. 


The 


— — — 


= 
—_— 
=. 


The Modiſh 


Lover ; or, the 
Unconſtant. 


| Ne'er yet ſaw a lovely Creature, 
Were ſhe Widow, Maid, or Wife, 
But ſtrait within my Heart her Fea- 
2 (ture, 
Painted was unto the Life; 
When out of Sight, 
Tho' neꝰ er fo bright, 
I ſtraitway loſt her Picture quite: 


For ia my Breaſt, this is my Caſe, 


Inſtead of Heart's a Looking-Glaſs. 
Then let no Woman think that ever 
Abſence makes one Conſtant prove ; ; 
When Occaſion doth us ſever, 
Then can none ſo truly Love: 
For when we 
Oace parted be, 
Troth we can Court the next we ſee, 


D 2 Com- 


| a . e LEV LEW 
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Commodities of the New- 
Exchange. 


Wau ELL go no more to the Old Ex- 
"0" (change, 
There's no good Ware at all; 

Their Bodkins and their Thimbles too, 
Went long ſince to Gnildhall : 

But we will go to the New-Exchance, 
Where all Things are in Faſhion; 

And then we'll have it call'd henceforth, 
T he Burſe of Reformation. 


Catal and Laſſes what aye lack, 
Here are Things of all Prizes; 


Here's long and ſhort, here's wide and ſtrait, 


And Things of different Sizes. 


Ladies, here you may fit yourſelves 

Wich all forts of good Pins; 

Sir, here is Jet, and here is Hair, 
Gold and Cornelian Rings. 


Here 


Here is an Exgliſb Coney Fur, 

Rufſia hath no ſuch Stuff, 
Which ſtill to keep your Fingers warm, 
Excels your Sable Muff. 


Pray, Madam, fit, I'll ſhow you Ware, 

Will fit ye all ſo pat; 

Againſt a Stall, or on a Stool, 

You'll ne'er hurt a Cravat : 

Here Childrens Baubles are, Mens too, 

Io play with for Delight; 

And Round Heads, when turn'd ev'ry way, 
At length will turn upright. 


Here's Dice and Box, and if you pleaſe, 
To play at in and in; 

Are Horns for Brows, and Brows for Horns, 
Which never will be ſeen : 

And here's a Set of Skittle-Pins, 
With Bowls at them to roll; 

And if you like ſuch Gaming Sport, 

Here is my Lady's Hole. 


Here's ſhadow'd Ribband of all Sorts, 
As various as your Mind ; 

And here's a Windmill, like yourſelves, 
Will turn withev'ry Wind: 


And 


_ « af. anno i... 9 


And here's a Church of the ſam Stuff, 
Cut out in the New Faſhion; | 
Hard by's a Prieſt ſtands twice a —_— 
To pleaſe his Congregation. 


Here Patches are of ev'ry Cut, 
For Pimples and for Scars; 

Here Planets are and wand'ring Signs, 
And ſome of the Fix'd Stars; 
All ready gumm'd to make them ſtick, 
There needs no other Sky, | 
Nor Stars for Campbel now to view, | 

And tell your Fortunes by. 


Here are ſome Presbyterian Things, 
Io cure 'em of Love's Paſſion, : 
Becauſe we read that Preſter John 
Did Circumciſe his Nation : 
And here's an Independent Knave, 
Rais'd with the Spirit's Humour; | 
And here's cheap Ware that was ſequeftr'd 
For a malignant Rumour. - 


T' inject fine Powder in your Hair, | 
HA ere is a pretty Puff; 
Twou'd for a Clyſter's Eaſc ſerve too, 
Were it fill'd with ſuch Stuff: 


— —— 


, 
A 
am — ——— 
* 
» 


Madam 


— — —„— m — 
* 
_ 


If you'll engage well here ye may 


(23) 


Madam, here are Pi ſtacha Nuts, 


Strengtb'ning Eringo Roots; 
And here's preſerved Apricock, 
With Stones appendaat to't. 


Here Perukes are will fit all Heads, 
Faiſe Beards for a Diſguiſe ; 

Here's what helps Laſſes that are bare, 
In all Parts as their Thighs : 


Take up fine Holland Smocks ; 


We have all Things that Women want, 


Except Italian Locks. 


Here n are who've Backs like Bulls, 
At firſt ſight can leap Laſſes; 
And bearded Boys hold out like Goats, 
And here are ſome like Aſſes. 
Here is your Gallant can outdo, 
Your Uſher or your Page; 
You need not go to Ludgate now, 
Till threeſcore Years of Age. 


Madam, here's a Pragmaticus, 
Was Aulicus of late, 
And here is an Lſenticus, 


Which Fallacies doth prate: 


And 


. 

And here's an Intelligence too, 
See how they round him throng ; 

Whilſt Mclanzcholicus alone, 
Stays here to make this Song. 


„ ad * 8 | OS 


Naked Buff ; or, the Down- 


TW of the Callicoes. 


-- 4 SONG: 
To the Tune of Ye Ladies and Peers. 


I. 
nE Calli co Trade, 
— Which long ſince has made 
Such Damage to Weavers of Stuff; 
8 . is no more, 
But ev'ry poor Whore 
Muft firip into ber naked Buff ——brace 
(Boys —= 
Ast ftrip into her naked Buff 


IL 


N —— 


— þ 
— 
. 


„ 4489 


II. 


'Tis true it is cold 
For Young and the Old, 
To lay by their Gowns, and the Muff; 
But now there's a Law, 
O ſtrange ! without Flaw, 
For Maidens to ſtrip to their Buff —— 
(brave Boys —&c, 


IL. 


But when they are ſtript, 
By none they'll be whipt; 
And ſome of our Females, tho? rough, 
Spectators will prize 
Their Legs and their Thighs, 
And like em the better in Buff ——— 
(brave Boys —e, 


A Maid that is young, 
Like Swain that's well hung, 
A Fortune will gain who has enough 
Of Ornameats near, 
The Water-courſe clear, 


Like Ivory white is ber Buff ———— 


Grave Boys, Nc. 
K 


en 


The Maiden in Tears, 
Will trait be in Tears, 
Tho? ſhe has her Box of dry Snuff, 
Will cauſe ye to ſneize, 
When you that ſame teize, 


Aud kiſs her in her thicken d Bu 
(brave Boys —— VC. 


VL 
The Female ventoſe, 
And Wench that is looſe, 
Behind her will give ſach a Puff ; 
That trait the blue Vapour, 
Is een like a Taper, 


Nen once ſhe is fiript to her Buff —— 


(brave Boys ——&c- 


Vn. 
But all Sorts of ions, 
The Sober arid Haidens, 

Will Pleaſure yield to ſome old Cuff; 

Who've Speckacles —_ 

To view tlie Clove Spot, 


And Li mbs that are in naked Pufp=— 


(mee Boys ——&c+ 


VIIL 


— » 


* (27) 


VIII. 
Let none then repine, 
So long as we've Wine, 
The Virgin undreſs'd, not too rough; 
The Duke and the Peer, 
All Youths will revere, 


When Venus appears in her Buß 
Grade ahbe. 


IX. 


And ſurely there's no ſuch, 
Of High-Church or Low- Church, 


The beautiful Damſel will huff, 


Who's Make is Divine, 
And Poſteriors ſhine, 


When for is diſplay'd in ber Buff 
(brave — 
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